EXTREMES MEET

would. She's a waif of the war, a leaf tossed hither and
thither . . ."

Waterlow broke in on the young man's emotion with
ironical applause.

" For a novel, splendid, lad ! For a passport, not quite
the description required. Frontier officials are cynics.
All people who spend their lives in an atmosphere of
draughts and nervous agitation are exposed to the worst
side of humanity. Diogenes wouldn't live in a tub
nowadays. He would choose either a public lavatory or a
railway-station."

" Damn it, don't go on sneering/' Arthur exploded,
" I tell you I'm nearly mad with worry. I must get her
away from here. I can't stand the sight of the life she's
compelled to lead here. Perhaps if Georgic weren't out
here, I might set her up on her own and . . ."

" Look here/' Waterlow interrupted. " Do you mind
leaving your wife out of this ? "

He was ashamed of himself for seeming to be priggish;
but he was too near the verge of being able to justify to
himself any kind of behaviour of his own with Georgie
to take the risk of hearing this young man balance his
wife against his mistress.

*' You really need not worry yourself about Georgie/'
Arthur said. " I assure you she is more than capable of
looking after herself,"

" Look here, if you're going to talk like a cad, and a
feeble cad at that, I'm not going to listen to you. Leave
your wife out of this business, I say."

" Well, will you help me by getting Qucenie to
England ? She longs to go there. And if she can get
to England she won't so much mind being separated from